Siam
that of Angkor-Vat was in three stages. To
imagine, afterwards, all around, a wide extent
of open space so that men might see from
afar the crushing stature of the whole; to
re-construct the successive terraces, the steps,
the sumptuous avenues which led hither, bordered
by so many columns, balusters, divinities, and
monsters, which to-day are foundered in the
herbage.
These towers with their scjuat forms and
superposed rows of crowns, might have been
compared in outline to colossal pineapples
placed on end. It was as if a vegetation of
stone had sprouted in thick impetuous profusion
from the soil; fifty towers of different heights
rising in tiers; fifty fantastic pineapples, grouped
in a kind of bundle on a base as large as a
town, almost hugging one another and form-
ing a retinue to a central and more gigantic
tower, some two hundred feet in height, which
dominated them, its summit crowned with a
golden lotus-flower. And from high in the air,
those quadruple faces with which each of them
was adorned gazed at the four cardinal points,
gazed everywhere, with the same drooping eye-
lids, the same expression of ironical pity, the
same smile.   They affirmed, they repeated until
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